[bookmark: _GoBack]By the time my salary for this month enters my bank account, nobody in this house will be alive. I’m going to kill all of them, including the child. Uncle Laolu has been touching me for the past two months and he only stopped when big Aunty shouted on his head and scatter the whole place, before that time I don’t know if they know about him and me or they just choose not to say anything because he is the only man in the house, Big aunty has a son but his own is just to eat and that’s how I will kill him too, in fact that’s how I will kill all of them.
	We lock all the door in the house at 10pm, after the generator has go off and hopefully by that time NEPA will bring light or else everywhere will be dark. One night I had put one take-away pack that big mummy brought from church beside my bed, my night show where they talk about people boyfriend was about to start. From putting off the generator I open the dogs’ cages, one of them bite my leg sef, at the time I had just started working here. I locked the gate with the big padlock, take the keys and lock the back door to the kitchen and use the front door to enter the house. I lock the front door, put off all the lights downstairs but when I get to the corridor someone is already in the kitchen, I’m thinking it is big Auntie’s son because sometimes he likes to sneak through the kitchen to watch television, but NEPA did not bring light this night so it cannot be him. Uncle Laolu is drinking Garri in the kitchen so I wait for him so I can wash his cup and go and eat my own food upstairs, the radio show is about to start. “Come here jor, be acting new” uncle Laolu is already touching my nipple and me I’m on my period, I’m not in the mood, but that never stopped him before anyway. 
	“Ah uncle no o, big mummy is waiting for me to lock the door upstairs” that is the last door I have to lock before I can sleep this night, after I put the keys in the bowl beside big mummy’s room. “shut up” he put my hand on his cock, it is already charging now, and he pushed my hand inside his boxers, it is like sperm is already coming out sef, what does he need me for? This is how it always happen with this man, I’m not new to It but something about this night just feel different, and there is no light in the house again so it makes it feel like we should not even be doing this in the first place. Before I know it, someone is on the phone in the corridor, big Aunty. As she fling the other door from the dining room open with her phone torch, uncle Laolu just slaps me and the cup breaks on the floor. “E WO AWON ELEYI!” with her big voice. Uncle Laolu walks out of the kitchen and big aunty tells me to boil rice for her and warm stew from big mummy’s refrigerator. By the time I get upstairs the show has finished and I don’t feel like eating my food again, so I push It to one side and sleep.

Day after tomorrow
	 NEPA did not bring light this night so I have my torch. As I am locking the corridor door, big aunty comes out of her room again, she’s talking to someone on the phone again but I just made rice for her so she is putting the tray by her door, she always do this when she finishes her food early so I can take it in the morning, so I just collect it from her hand and she stops me “Duro…Bimbo jé kín pé e pada” she puts her phone down and step in front of her room, both of us in the dark, me holding tray of rice and pepper stew that I know I will keep for her inside plastic.
	“How long have you and Laolu been doing rubbish” she’s asking me in Yoruba. “Ma, o ti pe o” I put the tray down so I can put my hands behind my back while she is talking to me.
 “And you did not tell anybody? Kilon sé e? did he beat you?” 
“not all the time ma”, 
“very good…”
My heart starts to beat faster, big Aunty’s voice is already getting too loud and I just want her to enter her room, her room is right beside his own room. She is knocking very heavy on his door and I want to walk away but the eye she gives me, I cannot move. 
	Uncle Laolu comes out in only his boxer, he looks like he was sleeping but he is just pretending, I know he is just pretending, that’s all he did for the rest of that night. Big Aunty’s sister comes downstairs with her friend, they probably heard the shouting. Big Aunty asked uncle Laolu why he is fucking me and still beating me, he only beats me when I say no to fuck or that night we got caught, when he put my hand inside it. 
“Is that why you woke me up?!” him to he has started shouting “for this rubbish? Leave me alone I have work” 
“it can’t be me he’s talking to”? she’s looking back at her sister Laolu, kilode gan? You cannot hold yourself or just call those girls that stand in front of our street here, must it be with the house help”
I am just standing there, as they are talking about me like I am not there, shouting back and forth until-
 “You too, IWÒ” he is pointing at me “what did I tell you? Did I not warn you? He comes to slap me in front of everybody and all I can do is hold my face, everywhere goes silent, big Aunty is about to raise hell, the sister and her friend stand in front of me and shout back at the man. They are probably my age mate, or I senior them sef.
	“The bitch is crazy abeg, she sees spirits, maybe she even talks to them sef” 
everybody look back at me, the house was noisy just now maybe even the people next door have been listening to the shouting, it has happened before. 
“Please please go and carry my son, before anything else” her sister and the friend move from my front and run upstairs, now big aunty and uncle Laolu are breathing heavy, this is not their first time fighting, and it might not even be their last anyway, who knows.

Big Mummy
	I have 2 hours before uncle Laolu come back from work, I am already boiling rice for big Aunty, I am going to give big mummy her smoothie... “iwó, bo si bi” big mummy has removed her glasses, looking at me… when she starts talking to me in Yoruba I know I have done something, usually she wants me to be learning English small small everyday so this one is different.
“when I came to your room that night, you were ironing my buba for church…what was Laolu doing in the room with you?” 
he wanted to fuck, in fact he met me when I was already done with big mummy’s buba, I was in the shower. “ah mummy, he came to iron his own Ankara for church o” 
“and the door was locked?” 
She knows, she’s only asking so I can tell the truth or deny. She’s standing up now and I already know she’s going to slap me, last time she slapped me, I put too much salt in the stew I made for her and her visitors, they had to add more water to settle the stew. “mummy he’s the one that locked the door o, I was in the bathroom ma” 
“you were in the bathroom, with Laolu in the room?”
 I cannot talk, I don’t talk, I just look at my legs, and I feel the weight of her rings on my face, the bedside table lamp breaks my fall before I land on the ground, 
“go and set my tray FOR ME!” 
I rush downstairs to put her Moi Moi and Ogi in one plate and I add more water to big Aunties rice. Her and her sister are the ones that remain. 
Big mummy is watching Africa magic and is on the phone, I know now she will be talking for a long while, so she does not have the time to look at my side. The Moi Moi is steaming when I take the cover plate off and I give her lime and sugar from her own fridge upstairs, I’ve mixed sniper with the Ogi downstairs, opelope she lost her sense of smell.

Big Aunty
After that night she did not shout at me too much again, even before that night she did not shout too much, but everyone can tell that uncle Laolu was without boundaries, it was getting somehow. She has been eating the same thing for the past week, white rice and pepper stew. Before now it was fried yam and peppered egg, and before that it was sweet potatoe and corned beef stew, I am sure that would have been next after the rice this week. I have made the stew already and the rice will be done soon, her son will come back from school and ask what he can eat but when he sees what his mummy is eating he will want to eat her own too, who knows the last time the boy saw his mother sha, he tries to do gumbody anytime he can so I boiled egg for him as well.
Big aunty can smell things, in fact almost every week she is the one that will tell uncle Laolu to flush his bathroom or close his room door when she walks past the corridor. So I grind the white stone I was going to use for uncle Laolu, I have changed my mind on who I wanted to use the stone for. The stew bubbled small when I grinded it inside so I put it on the fire and reheat it, I hear big aunties bathroom door, that means she’s awake so I set the tray and go and ask her sister what she wants to eat. 

Sister
Usually she does not eat with everyone, her and her friend either go out or that new boy will bring food for her or she will cook for him. I pass big mummy on my way to her room and she is still on the phone but she has started mixing the ogi, I knock on her door, no answer so i enter the small room before her own room and I knock again “come in!” 
“good afternoon ma” she’s watching show on that her small computer.
 “has he come back from school yet?” “no ma but I’m sure he’ll come back now now” if she was hungry she would have called me by now so I use the same tactic I planned for the boy, but better. “Big mummy said I should warm food for you that she brought from party yesterday, she said it has that beef you like. 
“which beef?” “
the one that is in the middle, no fat” 
“ok” she does not even look at me, so I walk out quick and take out one pack of jollof from big mummy’s fridge and start heating it up. I have maybe one hour left now before uncle Laolu will come back. The son has come back already, drops his bag by the kitchen door and is already looking for food to eat, usually it is garri first he will use to step down before he now says what he wants to eat, “I made rice and that pepper stew your mummy used to eat, go and changed your clothes and come back”. He is the only one that will pain me small, we used to gist together after watching TV in the night. I have heated up the sisters’ food now and am plating it when I can hear big mummy coughing, I did not want to be here when all this happen. As I am taking the food upstairs, I see that she is reaching for more water, I drop the tray and pour more water for her, she is rubbing her chest and has calmed down small.
 “Kilo sé mummy?” is what the sister is asking me. 
“Nothing ma, she choked on her food, I have given her water. 
“ok”, she is not even looking at me, she is already mixing the food and smelling the meat with her film playing on the computer, so I leave the room.

CMS
I hear the door from big aunties room again, that means she has finished in the shower, so I take the cover off the food and take it to her room, usually I will just leave it by the door and knock because she is always on the phone and I have to avoid her sending me message before I can go finally, my Ghana must go bag is in the security house. I make a small noise as I am dropping the food 
“ba mi gbe omi wa”, she knows there is food there and I already put water on the tray. 
As I am cleaning the kitchen, big mummy is off the phone and I am trying to make time so I can catch the bus going to CMS, “aunty, aunty” the pikin is coughing on the floor in the dining, “my stomach is paining me” 
“ah ah, what did you eat now? Shey they’ve warned you about your ijekuje? Oya drink small water” The saliva that is pouring from his mouth can fill bucket, 
“mummy my stomach is paining me” fear has already catch me, I thought big aunty has already walked inside the dining, but he is looking at me, maybe he thinks I’m his mummy? I check my bank account again to make sure the money is there, as I slam the door at the back, I can hear big aunty shouting my name, calling my name multiple times but I just keep walking 
“abi tani yén?” 
till I make it outside, and I lock the gate from outside I start walking to the atm beside the house, I will need small change. 
One Okada drive past me and it is uncle Laolu on his way back, I take my money and I start running to the bus stop, no one is chasing me, I can just hear the “CMS CMS” bus, and I must to enter that one.

